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Matu-Posaka is an edifying parable highlighting the supreme
joy a young elephant experienced in caring after its blind
mother that has touched the hearts of millions through the
centuries. This moving story is more relevant today than ever
before. It inspires the younger generation to follow the noble
example of Matu-Posaka. It also touches on a number of other
important life-ideals, in particular the importance of
nurturing a wholesome family life and fostering peaceful and
harmonious societies.

The joy of honouring parents in their living years forms the
central theme. This age-old moral principle which stood as a
pillar of Asian culture has suffered serious erosion in the fast-
paced modern world. In some countries, the situation has
reached a point where governments had to enact laws
compelling children to look after their aged parents. The way
Matu-Posaka nursed his blind mother should move us
humans who are far more intelligent, to honour and care for
our parents in their twilight years.

The book is designed to cater for a wide readership. Parents
can spend enjoyable time bonding with their child by reading
the captions of the illustrations and narrating the events
depicted. The illustrations by themselves graphically capture
the essence of the parable. Adolescents, youth and adults can
enjoy reading the story as a classic and at the same time
benefit from the gems of wisdom it holds. Schools can use the
text for staging a drama, encouraging the reading habit and
simultaneously promoting proficiency in English.
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Ancient Historical Places in India
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Jataka Kathas
Jataka Kathas which means “Life Stories” form a popular part of
ancient Indian folklore. Collectively, they represent an important
corpus of moral and ethical instructions, imparted in story-form of
past-life episodes centuries before Walt Disney. The point to appreciate
is that these past-life stories promote essential human values and life-ideals
such as compassion, goodwill, benevolence, understanding, tolerance,
kindness, perseverance and peace which are all of great universal relevance.

These edifying stories are particularly effective for instructing
children. The moral and ethical lessons contained in them serve a
powerful method for inculcating virtues in young impressionable
minds. Adolescents and youths are reminded to strengthen their
practice of important moral and ethical principles in order to enrich
their lives here and now in this life span. They are thus taught how to
face challenges in life through moral and ethical uplift, instead of
blindly seeking instant gratification through material and sensual
indulgences.  Adults too can be inspired to enrich their lives by
emulating the noble characters in the Jataka Kathas.

 In essence, the cultivation of a wholesome mental culture underlines
the thrust of the Jataka Kathas. Without the cultivation of a
wholesome mind a person cannot expect to be contented and be at
peace with him  or herself, much less, with the world around him or
her. In the case of the Matu-Posaka Jataka t , it is a parable
which has inspired millions to experience the joy of honouring one’s
parents.  It is aimed at promoting a culture of filial duty that is to be
nurtured out of deep gratitude for the profound love and the great
sacrifices parents make in bringing up their children.  The reader is
encouraged to emulate the underlying teaching of eternal indebtedness
to parents. This is to be demonstrated in their living years as epitomised 
by the noble elephant  Matu-Posaka – One who feeds his mother.



1

M
located close to the great Himalayan Mountains and enjoyed
a cool invigorating climate for most of the year. Its capital
city, of similar name as the kingdom, (known today as
Varanasi or Benares) was a thriving and famous trading
centre. It was always busy with local merchants and traders
from far away lands  in the East and West who came together
to exchange goods and many exotic products. As a result,
Kasi became renowned as an exciting and beautiful
cosmopolitant city with people from different countries living
together in peace and harmony.

At that time, it happened that a large herd of elephants lived
in the thick forest in Chandragiri, at the foot of the snow-
capped Himalayas. The region was well-watered by the
mighty Ganges River which had its source in the forbidding
Himalayan Mountain Range. The leader of the elephant
herd named Saccaka (Truthful One) was highly respected by
all. He was well-built and strong, both in terms of his
physique and character. He was an excellent leader who
showed great courage and compassion.

Saccaka s outstanding leadership qualities were widely
appreciated by the herd. Everyone spoke highly about his
profound wisdom which he had learned from his ancestors.
He was also well versed in the ancient science of developing
one s body and mind. This understanding on how to improve
one s physical and mental well-being and happiness too was
passed down from his forefathers. It was therefore hardly
surprising that his opinion was much respected among the

any millions of years ago, there lived a good and kind 
monarch called King Vedeha who ruled the famous 
kingdom of Kasi, in north India. The kingdom was
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herd. Even those who were older than him sought his views
on many important matters. Whenever a member of the herd
had a problem or faced a crisis, he or she would go to him for
advice and guidance. Among all the animals in the forest,
elephants are known to be the most intelligent. They are said
to possess such an excellent ability at remembering incidents
that people often remark, “He has the memory of an elephant”
when they want to praise someone’s memory skills.

Saccaka was, in addition, a most caring husband. He loved
his companion, Kanthi (Patient One), very dearly. Being a
devoted husband, he always showed concern for her  needs
and feelings. Although he had to attend to many duties and
responsibilities as leader of the herd, he never failed to spend
time with her and look into her every requirement. Likewise,
Kanthi was a most loving companion. Her loyalty and
devotion towards Saccaka were openly praised by all. She
regarded him as her most trusted friend in life. Indeed, they
portrayed a picture of a truly happy couple, enjoying a great
partnership of mutual respect and admiration. Above all,
their relationship was firmly rooted in unconditional love for
each other.

Unfortunately for the dearly loving couple, they did not have
any young ones. For years, they longed to have a calf of their
own to crown their deep love for each other. However, their
mutual loyalty and devotion remained as strong and
unshakable as ever, just like the towering Himalayan
Mountains. This was because their love and respect for each
other was as deep as the great Indian Ocean.

One day, while amorously lying together on the ground,
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Saccaka and Kanthi: A Truly Loving Couple.
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Saccaka said to Kanthi with deep concern:

My Dearest, it’s been many years we have been
together as a couple, but we are still unable to have a
baby. I know it would make you very happy to
become a mother and be able to give your love and
devotion to our calf. I too, would be extremely happy
to be a father. I earnestly wish to bring up a calf with
noble qualities. Moreover, when I am no longer
around our offspring would look after you and keep
you company in your old age.

Kanthi responded lovingly:

Dearest Saccaka, I know deep inside me that a calf
will make you a very proud and extremely happy
father. My prayer has always been for us to have a
calf of our own. But perhaps it is not meant to be
that we are to be blessed with an offspring. Even so,
my love for you will remain eternally pure.

Saccaka felt greatly inspired by Kanthi’s deep understanding
and comforting words. He was all the more determined to do
his utmost to help her to conceive. In the silence of the night,
when all the elephants were asleep and he could hear the
breathing of his dear mate, he resolved quietly to himself to
collect herbs believed to help she-elephants to conceive.

The next morning, Saccaka eagerly told Kanthi that he was
going to search for fertility herbs and asked her to wish him
good luck. The sun was shining brightly. Its rays filtered
through fluttering leaves and created dancing shadows on
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Saccaka Searches for Fertility Herbs.
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the forest floor. The air was fragrant with the scent of young
pine leaves and wild flowers which were in full bloom.
Saccaka tracked deep into the forest and began searching
earnestly for fertility herbs. He found some and brought
them for Kanthi to eat. They waited anxiously for some
positive results, but there was no sign of her being pregnant.
The couple tried many different herbs. However, nothing
seemed to work. They also observed age-old rituals and
followed a regime of dos and don’ts in order to be blessed with
an offspring. Still there was no sign of pregnancy for Kanthi.
Even so, the loving couple did not give up hope and effort.
Their determination to have a calf of their own remained
resolute as ever.

After several years of anxious waiting and many false
alarms, one day, Saccaka stumbled upon a clump of the rare
bluish, extremely potent fertility-generating plant which
grew only in the shadows of trees in the forest. He beamed
with excitement over this fortunate find. He carefully gathered
the rare clump of herbs and raced back home so that Kanthi
could eat them while the leaves were still fresh and juicy.

Just about two months later, Kanthi began to feel the early
symptoms of pregnancy. The highly thrilled couple profusely
thanked the heavens above that at long last, their ardent
prayers for a calf of their own was being answered. Saccaka
felt so excited with the happy news of Kanthi’s pregnancy
that he danced around with great elation. He trumpeted
loudly as he wanted the whole world to share his joy, that
finally, his mate was expecting. The whole elephant herd was
delighted with the wonderful news and was happy for the
dearly loving couple. Elephants possess a most noble and
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Saccaka Over-joyed with Kanthi’s Pregnancy.
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indeed beautiful culture of samagga or spirit of kinship and
community, by living harmonously and peacefully as a
closely knit extended family. They respected each other like
their own kith and kin although they belonged to different
families. The entire elephant herd rejoiced over the pregnancy
of a she-elephant. Also, the remarkable mission of a she-elephant
to procreate enjoined on the entire herd to respect and indeed
honour motherhood as sacred. The herd which Saccaka and
Kanthi belonged to was no different.

Kanthi possessed a deep understanding and appreciation of
the importance of ensuring a wholesome foetal environment
for the unborn calf. Similarly, Saccaka understood fully the
science of caring for one’s well-being and happiness. This
included the ancient wisdom of gabba parihara or holistic
parenthood that focused not only on the physical growth of
the unborn calf, but also its emotional, mental, moral, ethical
and spiritual development.  He was well aware of the great
importance of nurturing their yet-to-be-born calf because its
mind was already functioning while still developing in
Kanthi’s womb. More specifically, he was very mindful of the
influence of pre-birth experiences of their unborn calf later
on in adult life. Hence, he was ever so concerned with
Kanthi’s emotional, psychological and spiritual state since
this had a direct impact on the physical growth as well as the
overall development of their unborn calf. He strove to ensure
that she was able to provide a healthy foetal environment for
their unborn calf to grow and develop its mind as well.

Thus, ever since Kanthi’s pregnancy, Saccaka made sure that
their unborn calf was provided a wise and caring parenthood,
based on the important time-tested wisdom handed down
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Saccaka’s Devout Encouragement of Kanthi’s Pregnancy.
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from generation to generation. He conscientiously gave her
every encouragement and support throughout the pregnancy.
His deep patience and understanding was without question a
great source of courage for Kanthi. The e o t tte t o  he
gave so caringly helped to calm her mind  e o e et es
expectant mothers normally e o te , es e ll  he
it is their first experience of e   so o , he s
able to fortify Kanthi’s shraddha (confidence or faith, based
on right understanding) to cope with the profound changes
her body was going through and for her to face the
many challenges of motherhood. This gave her immense
inner strength and determination to cope with the natural 
troubles and hardships of pregnancy. At the same time, her 
viriya or positive effort to go through with the momentous 
experience of bearing a calf was greatly reinforced. Her 
will and determination thus remained steadfast as ever.

Saccaka was eager for Kanthi’s calfbirth to be as smooth and
painless as possible. He readily attended to her needs as a
loving, caring husband and father-to-be. In particular, he
made sure that she was free from stress which was common
for expectant mothers to encounter. Despite Kanthi’s mood
swings and periodic irritable behaviour caused by aches and
pains due to her hormonal changes, he would mindfully
remain understanding and calm. With great patience, he
would comfort and advise her:

My Dear Kanthi, now that you are expecting, you
should take rest and eat more nutritious food. You
should  eat more than you normally do so that our
yet-to-be-born calf who is growing in your womb
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The Loving Couple Ensuring a Wholesome Foetal Environment.
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will be well-built and strong. I will gather and
bring you the necessary foods to nourish you and
our unborn calf. All you have to do is to just say
what food you fancy to have each day.

To make sure that Kanthi had a balanced diet, Saccaka
would gather the fruits she craved for and feed her with
great tenderness and affection. Her favourite in the initial
months of pregnancy was sour mangoes. Without fail, he
would lie down beside her during meals to ensure she ate
well for herself and for their unborn calf. Just before retiring
for the night, he would place his trunk gently on her belly
and transmit metta (unconditional friendliness or boundless
goodwill or benevolence) to their unborn calf. He would then
stroke Kanthi’s body gently until she fell asleep. From time
to time, he would massage her limbs to relieve her of body
pains and stress.  In this way, throughout the twenty-two
months-long pregnancy, he provided her the relaxation and
rest she needed to ensure a holistic nurturing of their unborn
calf.

Aside from observing these critical aspects of loving and
caring parenthood, Saccaka would encourage Kanthi to
frequently express her adhitthana (strong aspiration) to
have a healthy  and well-developed calf. Daily, he too would
express how anxiously he looked forward to the birth of a
magnificent calf. He would also invoke the ashirvada
(blessings) of the devas (protective celestial beings) for the
unborn calf regularly:

My dear child, may you grow strong and healthy
inside your mother’s womb. May you be born
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Saccaka and Kanthi Reinforce their Adhitthana
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handsome and grow up to be a magnificent elephant.
May you be a noble elephant and become the pride of
the herd. You must be strong, both in body and
mind. May you aspire to be a personification of
virtue who would be emulated by not only the entire
herd but also all other animals and even human
beings. Your mother and I will do everything possible
to ensure your well-being, success and happiness.

In order to reinforce their adhitthana, Saccaka guided
Kanthi to visualise daily the birth of a truly wonderful calf.
Both of them would sing lullabies to their unborn calf to calm
and help it to go into deep restful sleep. Thus, by numerous
ways, the loving couple e e o e  to ensure that the
foetal environment was wholly conducive for their o
calf to develop and grow. Their strong aspiration and ee
feeling of love for their unborn calf were impressed in ts
foetal mind. As the birth eventually turned out, the loving
parents’ daily adhitthana to have a calf who would bring joy
and pride, in additiion, had a powerful impact on their
offspring to excel in life. As a matter of fact, a few years after
birth, their calf could joyfully remember how the loving
parents had talked to him and expressed thier wonderful
feelings when he was still growing in the womb.

Saccaka never failed to conscientiously attend to his expecting
Kanthi. His deep concern and thoughtfulness about he
pregnancy was a great source of strength for her. She would
bask in shraddha knowing that she was safe and could rely
on her Saccaka’s unfailing support, devotion and unconditional
love. Often, she would think to herself, “My mate is full of
love and concern for me and our unborn calf. I will make sure
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Saccaka Conscientiously Attends to his Expecting Kanthi.
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that our little one will be a healthy, exceptional offspring so
that his efforts would be well rewarded.”

In the mornings, Saccaka would take Kanthi out for leisurely
walks to ensure that she had the daily exercise she needed to
ease her delivery. Together, they roamed about taking in the
beautiful sights and sounds of the forest. Kanthi found the
fragrance of the forest in the early morning truly invigorating.
The beauty of the flowers appealed to her. She was charmed
by the sight of luxuriant plants and the beautiful overhanging
trees with their many different colours, textures, shapes and
sizes of leaves. She eagerly looked forward to the walks
through the forest with her very reassuring mate and feel the
fresh and cool morning breeze.

Kanthi also thoroughly enjoyed the natural sounds that rang
through the forest as insects greeted the dawn of a new day.
The enchanting songs of warbling birds and their merry
chirping in the morning sunshine had a soothing effect on
her, and in turn, on their unborn calf. She listened to the
hypnotic rush of cascading water as it descended from the
waterfalls on the hilltops and flowed into silvery streams.
She enjoyed watching the crystal clear water end up in little
ripples further downstream. These soothing feelings that she
experienced daily had a very positive therapeautic effect on
her pregnancy for it made her and the unborn calf feel restful
and tranquil.

Kanthi felt relaxed as she walked with Saccaka and relished
his love, devotion and comforting companionship. In the
course of their daily strolls, she would rest for a while and
soak in nature’s beauty. She particularly liked to watch the
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Kanthi Thoroughly Enjoys her Morning Walks.
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day break over the hills. As the sun rose in the distant
horizon, the sky would light up with bright beautiful colours
for her eyes to feast on. In the evening, together with
Saccaka she would lie down and relax while admiring the sky
set ablaze with bright, colourful splashes. Saccaka would
also take her out to the river and bathe her. She felt so
refreshed and primed after each bath. This helped her to eat
well and enjoy sound sleep daily which was important. Mid-
way through Kanthi’s pregnancy, their unborn calf began to
move about in the womb. Saccaka was so thrilled to feel for
the first time it kicked when he gently placed his trunk on
Kanthi’s belly to feel its movements.

The anxiously awaited birth of the loving couple’s calf had
the markings of a supernatural occurance. When the magical
moment arrived, Kanthi delivered her calf without any
difficulty. She experienced minimal labour pains. The throes
of calfbirth a she-elephant normally goes through were
virtually absent. Indeed, to the amazement of the elephant
herd, her delivery was what one would describe as a velvet-
like smooth calfbirth. Saccaka, however, was the least
surprised. He knew from the accumulated knowledge handed
down by his forefathers that an untroubled birth was only to
be expected. This was essentially because of the great care
and attention both he and Kanthi had given their unborn calf
from the outset of Kanthi’s conception. He was equally
confident that their offspring would be a remarkable calf.
Just as the loving parents had ardently prayed for, their
newborn calf proved to be a truly magnificent creature.

Saccaka and Kanthi felt thoroughly gratified with the birth
of a radiant calf. The proud parents could not have hoped for
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Saccaka Greatly Gratified on being a Father
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a better fulfillment of their adhitthana to be blessed with an
adorable calf. Just as they had wished for and visualised
daily, their calf was well-formed and handsome. He was well
built and was the size of a full grown billy goat. His eyes were
bright and beautiful. They stood out like two large lotus
petals and had a strange sparkle. With golden hair sprouting
around the head and back, he was simply a gorgeous calf.

The newborn calf was truly a fitting tribute to Saccaka and
Kanthi’s abiding love for each other. The meticulous care and
attention they gave to nurturing it from the very outset of
conception was rewarded in full measure. They were so
delighted with their unborn calf that they wept tears of joy as
they caressed their little one tenderly. The birth of the calf
was easily the happiest day of their lives. He brought such
great joy into their lives that one would describe him as a
devaputra (celestial son). There was nothing more Saccaka
and Kanthi could wish for than their adorable calf. The
whole elephant herd too was delighted with the magnificient
addition to the community and greeted his birth with
muditha (altruistic or sympathetic joy).

The happy parents chose an auspicious day to celebrate the
arrival of their newborn calf and to formally announce his
name to the whole community. They discussed a number of
suitable personal names for him. Finally, they decided on the
name “Dhanapala”, formed by combining the words “dhana”
and “pala”. The first means a receptacle of virtue and the
other refers to one who manages or controls. The proud
parents’ aspiration was that their calf would grow up to be
a virtuous leader in accordance with the meaning of his
name.
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Saccaka Receiving the Herd at the Naming Ceremony.
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The whole elephant community turned out in full force to
celebrate the newborn calf ’s formal introduction. The herd
sang and danced merrily along with the proud parents till
late into the night. After following the various customs and
traditions observed in conjunction with the Naming Ceremony,
Saccaka announced Dhanapala’s name to the community for
the first time. The herd acclaimed with glee the announcement
of the infant calf ’s name. They all acknowledged that the
name, “Dhanapala”, was most appropriate for the adorable
calf. Before taking their leave, the guests extended the
traditional elephant hug to the proud parents and
congratulated them for being blessed with such a wonderful
calf. Finally, they wished baby Dhanapala good health and
happiness. Such was the rich culture of welcoming a newborn
calf among the elephant herd. This reminds us about the
nonchalant way humans today welcome the birth of a
newborn baby which is certainly a distant cry from the
elephant culture of samagga.

Saccaka, Kanthi and their newborn calf were a perfect
picture of a wholesome family. Dhanapala was such a bundle
of joy. His parents spent a great deal of time playing joyfully
with him from the very early days. These were indeed the
most delightful moments not only for them but also
Dhanapala. While his parents spent their time in playfulness,
they guided him to develop in every way. Both parents were
firmly committed to bringing up a good natured offspring. In
the same way as they had mindfully nurtured him while still
developing in the womb, they brought him up with boundless
love from the very first day he was born. Just as before,
during Kanthi’s long pregnancy, Saccaka would go and
collect her favourite food. This time around  he wanted to
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Perfect Picture of a Wholesome Family.
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make sure that she had adequate food to nourish her body
tissues and to replenish the loss of essential nutrients that
happens to mothers when given birth. He was also mindful
that she had to be well provided to produce sufficient milk to
breastfeed their calf well.

Kanthi would nurse infant Dhanapala without fail whenever
he was hungry. This was by no means a simple task. It was
very taxing for her, especially during the initial months of
nursing her calf. Among other things, this entailed her
having to wake up at regular intervals. However, despite her
tiredness and lack of proper sleep, she nursed Dhanapala
tenderly without the slightest complaint. This lasted for
eight long months. As she nursed him, she would lovingly
stroke his body with her trunk and soothe him. Later, when
he was weaned from mother’s milk, she fed him tender grass
and shrubs. Gradually, she introduced other types of food
into his meals such as fruits and sugarcane, before teaching
him to look for his own food.

Both Saccaka and Kanthi were aware of the vital importance
of the initial years of learning and training in living skills for
their infant in later life. They understood that the early
learning experiences were critical in nurturing Dhanapala’s
character and personality. They paid particular attention to
the first six years of his grooming. They both placed special
importance to this parental responsibility and duty. Both
were ever mindful that their calf ’s early impressionable
years would have the greatest impact on his mind and
determine his thinking, attitude and behaviour later in adult
life as well. They took great efforts to instil in him wholesome
thoughts right from infancy. As they had anticipated, the
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Kanthi Nursing Dhanapala with Boundless Motherly Love.
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Kanthi and Infant Dhanapala Enjoy their Regular Bath.
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follow in the footsteps of his much admired and honoured
father. Over and above these commitments towards positive
parenting, she taught him the elephant code, customs,
culture and traditions. In particular, she inculcated in him
the age-old values of  the herd and the importance of
developing a strong sense of personal responsibility,
accountability and integrity. As a result, even as a child,
Dhanapala was well groomed in the herd culture as well s
h  s  s  hi s    i    h s

Saccaka too had a great impact on Dhanapala. When
Dhanapala was about six-months old and able to walk more
steadily, he would take him out for strolls around the forest.
As they walked, he would teach him about the realities of life
and impart important lessons pertaining to living skills,
instinctive reactions, decision-making, actualising excellence
and good leadership. Aside from guiding him in these
essential ingredients for personal development, he would
pass on useful insight on numerous matters essential for
surviving in the forest. For example, he would guide him on
how to gather food and to distinguish between edible and
poisonous plants and fruits. Equally important, he introduced
Dhanapala to various herbs which were known to have
medicinal qualities and train him in aspects of healthy living
and ways of looking after his body and mind.

Saccaka taught Dhanapala to be always alert to the dangers
that constantly lurked in the forest such as being prey to
ferocious carnivorous animals. He warned him specially of
tigers who were  constantly on the prowl eagerly looking out
for opportunities to feed on other animals. There was also the
danger of getting trapped in bogs and marshes where
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Saccaka Guides Infant Dhanapala.
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elephants often get stuck. Due to their great body weight,
they are unable to free themselves, resulting in them
suffering slow and painful deaths. Drawing from his vast
experience, he would train him in the art of self-protection
from these and other dangers present in living in the wild.
He warned him to be especially wary of human beings who
mercilessly hunted down elephants out of greed for money
from the sale of their tusks, hide and other body parts. He
cautioned him that humans were also driven to capture
elephants and exploit them as beasts of burden. Since
ancient times, elephants have been employed to lead armies
into battle; traders and merchants purchased them to carry
heavy loads on their backs and farmers and landlords
harnessed them to pull trees or lift bulky items from one
place to another.

Young Dhanapala proved to be a highly intelligent and
enthusiastic learner. Even as an infant, he showed a keen
sense of intellectual curiosity. He possessed an inquiring
mind and constantly probed into subjects pertaining to life
and nature. Whenever he came across a strange phenomenon,
he would ask his father,  “Pappa, why is this so? Why is this
not so? How is this so? How come this is not so? Who or what
is the cause of this condition?” and so on. He would also seek
his guidance on the correct way to think and behave. Often
he would question, “What would happen if we did such a
thing? What would happen if we did not observe this practice?
Why must we follow this custom or tradition? Can we not do
this in another way?” Once he asked him, “Father, we have
lived and roamed in the forest all the time, what is it like
to go beyond the woods and see the world that exists out
there?”
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Saccaka Consciously Grooms Dhanapala.
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Saccaka reflected for a while, thought long and hard and
explained to his ever curious Dhanapala:

Son, out there are villages and towns where people
work and live. But elephants are not welcome in
these places. Rather, they will be either killed or
captured. As far as elephants and most other
animals in the forest are concerned, human beings
cannot be trusted. It is always safer for us to remain
here where we can roam without fear and worry. For
now son, just remember my advice. Later, when you
are older, I will explain to you more about the
dangers that constantly lurk for us in the forest, in
particular from heartless and greedy human beings.

Both father and son spent many interesting moments
discussing numerous subjects about the realities of life and
nature. The wise Saccaka would listen carefully to
Dhanapala’s pointed questions. With great patience, he
would explain to him important details on the ways of
elephants that have to be honoured. Young Dhanapala
benefitted greatly from these animated discussions for he
was able to pick his father’s vast knowledge and experience
on how to live a purposeful life. He learnt from him so many
important things about living in the wild, especially about
successfully surviving by recognising sounds that could warn
him of potential dangers. He learnt how to observe different
signs of danger like the sudden flight of birds, shrieks of
monkeys and scampering of other animals in the vicinity.

Saccaka also took pains to ingrain in Dhanapala noble family
values, in particular the importance of honouring parents
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Saccaka Teaches Dhanapala Living Skills.
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and fulfilling one’s filial duty. He taught Dhanapala the
reality of impermanence so that his calf would have the
fortitude to face possible tragedies while growing up. In an
affectionate fatherly tone, Saccaka explained to him that he
was already growing old. He underlined the fact that life was
never certain and that one day, he would have to leave this
world forever. He told him pointedly:

As a matter of  fact my son, life for elephants in the
forest is full of danger because of the numerous risks
they encounter. In any case, just like all other living
beings, elephants too grow old and die. Some can
die because of serious injury or sickness or some
mishap in the forest.

Being already advanced in age, Saccka was concerned about
the welfare of his beloved Kanthi when he would be no more
around. So one day, while he and Dhanapala were discussing
matters of life and death, he placed his trunk on his son’s
back and paused for a while. He gazed at him with fatherly
affection and counselled in a low, tender voice:

My dear son, like all living beings, we grow old and
one day will have to depart from this world.
Elephants normally live up to around sixty years. I
am already fifty years old. Should anything
unfortunate happen to me, you must be filial and
take care of your dearest mother. Your mother has
been so loving and caring from the very moment she
knew of your conception in her womb. She had
sacrificed a great deal to give birth to you and
nurture you from infancy. There are no words to
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describe her deep love and devotion for you, dear
son. Your mother loves you so much that she will
readily give her life for your happiness and well-
being.

Dhanapala responded sponstaneously:

Dearest father, even while I was forming in the
womb, I felt and understood the profound love you
and mother had for me. You both have been such
wonderful parents. I could not have asked for a
better set of parents. I too love you both very dearly. I
promise you upon my very breath that I will
devoutly attend to both of you when I grow up. I
cannot think of any other way of repaying my
eternal gratitude than by devoting my life taking
care of you both in your twilight years.

Just as Dhanapala was growing up and enjoying the company
of his father and at the same time getting invaluable
knowledge and benefitting from his insight wisdom, tragedy
struck with a devastating blow. Saccaka suddenly fell seriously
ill due to some unknown sickness. After a few agonising days,
he succumbed to his illness. His death was a cruel blow to the
family. The close rapport Dhanapala enjoyed with his father
was suddenly robbed from him. They were so fond of each
other that they were the best of friends. Young Dhanapala
had looked forward to spending many more years of close
bonding with his wise and caring father. It never occurred to
him that his father would die so suddenly, especially since he
had always been so hale and hearty. Dhanapala felt his
whole world had crumbled. He sobbed and sobbed until his
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eyes could not cry anymore. As he stroked his father’s lifeless
body with his trunk, he cried out:

Dearest Pappa wake up! Wake up dearest Pappa!
Why must you leave us so suddenly? Why should
this tragedy happen to us? You have been such a
wonderful father. It is unfair that you should be
taken away from us so abruptly. How can life be so
cruel? Life will no longer be the same without you,
dearest Pappa. Please don’t leave us, dearest Pappa!
Please wake up, dearest Pappa! Please wake up!

There was of course no response from Saccaka. He just lay
motionless on the ground. After allowing Dhanapala to pour
out his grief, the elders took him aside and consoled him.
They expressed their heartfelt sorrow over the loss of his
father and advised him to bravely accept the reality of death
which all living beings will one day have to face. The eldest
among the herd comforted him thus:

Your father’s death is a great loss not only to you
son, but also to our whole herd. He had lived such
an illustrious life. Son, death is unavoidable. It is a
manifestation of the Law of Nature. All beings born
into this world will die one day. Some unfortunate
ones even die at a young age. Some others suffer
tragic painful deaths. This is the nature of life.
Therefore, you should be strong and accept this
reality of the impermanence of life. Son, you must be
grateful that your father enjoyed a full life and lived
to a ripe age. He has left behind a noble legacy of
virtuous living, forging close kinship and pro-
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Dhanapala listened intently to the advice of the elders which
slowly began to sink into his mind. As he thought about the
goodness of his late father, he vowed to himself to get on with
life and look after his widowed mother. He prayed that he
would have the necessary courage and resolved to live up to
his father’s high expectations.

Kanthi too took the death of Saccaka with great grief. His
death came as a terrible shock to her. She had nursed him
day and night throughout his sickness with great care and
devotion. She had never expected him to die. So attached was
Kanthi to Saccaka that she was devastated. In deep sorrow,
she stood beside his body and  just blankly looked at him. She
simply could not take her eyes away from his corpse. As she
looked at the lifeless body of her beloved partner in disbelief,
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raising young Dhanapala. From thence onwards, Kanthi
accompanied Dhanapala everywhere he went.

The deep-rooted herd mentality among elephants was indeed
a great source of fortitude and comfort to Kanthi as a
widowed mother. The elders of the herd volunteered their
help gladly. They looked after Dhanapala as if he was their
own offspring. Such is the beauty of the elephant herd
culture. Elephants observe a wonderful custom of collective
responsibility of taking care of the young ones in their herd.
The entrenched culture of oneness and deep concern and care
for each other’s hardships and sorrows, so characteristic of
the elephant herd mentality, was a tremendous moral boost
for Kanthi. This served as a great source of strength for her
to face the future without her beloved Saccaka. The
community spirit among elephants is most certainly an
invaluable quality which humans could do well to emulate in
order to promote harmonious and peaceful societies across
the world.

True to the meaning of his name, Dhanapala grew up to be
one possessed of a highly virtuous character and an
outstanding personality. He was physically well-endowed
and was larger in size than the rest of his peers. His big build
and excellent physical strength was the envy of the other
young elephants. This was specially so since physical prowess
was given high importance in elephant culture. He was an
exuberant calf and had progressively developed exceptionally
strong muscles. On occasions, the young elephants in the
herd would have friendly contests to test each other’s
physical strength. Often they would engage in the popular
sport of tug-of-trunks with him. But he proved too strong for
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all of them. Even the combined strength of three of his peers
was not sufficient to pull him. Two of his friends would lock
their trunks around his and the third would grab hold of
either his right or left foreleg. Although they pulled together
with all their might, they could not move him forward one
bit, let alone pull him across to their side. He would hold his
ground steadfastly until his friends had exhausted their
strength. Then,  almost effortlessly, he would drag them all
across to his side.

Dhanapala was very popular among his peers. He spent a lot
of time playing elephant games and chatting with them.
They were appreciative of his noble qualities and genuine
friendliness. Although he was easily the strongest among
them, he was never boastful or arrogant. Instead, he was
modest, extremely kind and helpful to everyone. Apart from
being outstandingly strong, Dhanapala had developed an
alert mind. The elephant herd acknowledged his intellectual
brilliance and were keen to draw on his vast knowledge and
great skills which he extended unreservedly. He gave good
counsel to his peers without any discrimination. Many an
evening one would find him advising them on various
problems and issues they brought to him for guidance.

There was, however, one elephant who was very envious over
Dhanapala’s outstanding qualities and the wide popularity
he enjoyed. This was a peer, nicknamed Korodha (Angry
One), for he was always seen to be in a grumpy or foul mood.
He was well built and physically strong, but his physical
strength could not match that of Dhanapala’s. Even more
significant, in terms of character, he could not hold a candle
to the well-groomed Dhanapala. Unlike the kind-hearted
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Dhanapala, he was ill-mannered and a big bully of little
calves. He possessed a very mean streak and would often
harass and ill-treat them and other innocent animals in the
forest for no reason. Since he was uncouth and unkind, the
other young elephants avoided his company. He had only a
few friends, who like him, were rude and haughty. Just like
the proverbial birds of a feather flocking together, Korodha
and his unruly clique kept to themselves and rarely mixed
with the rest of the young elephants.

Korodha refused to acknowledge Dhanapala’s exceptional
strength and was sorely jealous of his huge popularity. He
was bent on proving that he was the strongest among the
younger elephants. One day, while Dhanapala was chatting
with his friends, Korodha and his rowdy gang confronted
him. He walked straight up to Dhanapala, looked angrily at
him and challenged him to a contest in uprooting trees.
Encouraged by his rude clique, Korodha grunted haughtily:

Dhanapala, I heard that you claim to be the
strongest among the youths. I too have the strength
of many elephants. So how can you have the
audacity to maintain that you are the champion
among the yourgsters in the herd. I insist we have a
contest to see who is the stronger between us.
Therefore, I challenge you this instant to a tree
uprooting contest to prove who is stronger.

Being the modest elephant he was, Dhanapala ignored
Korodha’s challenge. He had no interest in proving himself
the strongest among his peers. Moreover, he did not want to
cause any rivalry in the herd. His late father had taught him
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that this would go against the grain of the elephant herd
principle of samagga of forging a close-knit community,
based on sentiments of kinship. He had ingrained in him the
elephant herd maxim that instead of promoting or engaging
in discord he should firmly uphold the elephant spirit of
kinship among the herd. Bearing his father’s advice in mind,
Dhanapala responded politely:

Brother Korodha, I have no intention of proving my
physical strength. For me to demonstrate that I am
stronger than you or for that matter any other peer
is not really important. Such unnecessary
competition will only lead to rivalry among us and
consequently create disunity. As fellow members of
the herd, we must always be united and promote
friendship and goodwill within our community.

Seeing that Dhanapala would not take up his challenge,
Korodha and his trouble-making friends began to rudely
mock him saying that he was afraid of losing the contest.
They jeered at him and scoffed that he was nothing but a
coward.

Dhanapala ignored all the insults and rude taunts hurled at
him by Korodha and his ill-mannered gang. His friends,
however, were very upset and became agitated over Korodha
and his gang’s hostile remarks. Unable to tolerate their rude
utterances and provocations any longer, they urged Dhanapala
to take up the challenge and discipline Korodha and his
good-for-nothing rowdy gang once and for all. They begged
him that in the larger interest of safeguarding peace and
harmony among peers, he should not dismiss Korodha’s
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challenge. So he should discard his pacifist stance and
consider it a good opportunity to teach the arrogant Korodha 
and his clique of deliquent elephants a good lesson. They 
pleaded that this would put an end to their bullying and rude 
behaviour. They argued that it was perfectly alright for him 
to retort Korodha and take up the challenge. Furthermore, 
viewed from the angle of sportsmanship, he should not turn 
down Korodha s challenge to a tree uprooting contest, albeit 
his intention was crude and filled with vile envy. Dhanapala 
eventually relented to his friends  impassioned pleas and 
agreed to accept the challenge. 

The two groups of young elephants gathered around their 
respective contestants. The cunning Korodha quickly 
selected a tree for himself to uproot and singled out another 
much larger one for Dhanapala. Quite naturally, 
Dhanapala s friends protested against the unfairness in the 
selection of the trees since obviously the larger tree would 
require more strength to uproot. Dhanapala, however,
pacified them and agreed to proceed with the contest. 

The two contestants circled their respective trees with their 
trunks in readiness. When the signal was given by one of 
Korodha s friends to start the contest, the two contestants 
heaved to pull their respective trees. Dhanapala was able to 
uproot his tree easily. Korodha tried with all his might to do 
the same, but failed miserably. He took more time to uproot 
his tree. 

Terribly disappointed and embarrassed over his defeat, he 
left the place muttering to himself in anger. Such a bad sport 
was Korodha that he refused to congratulate his victorious
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opponent. Instead, he dashed out in search of his father,
nicknamed Agnika (Fiery or Hot-Tempered One). When he
found him, he cried out like a little calf who had tumbled on
the ground and hurt itself. In between sobs, Korodha
lamented tearfully to his father about his defeat in the tree
uprooting contest which he just had against Dhanapala.

Agnika put his trunk around his sobbing Korodha and
pacified him. After a while, he encouraged him:

Son, you are still young. You have plenty of time to
build up your muscles and become much stronger
than Dhanapala. I will personally train you to
enhance your physical prowess as I am well versed
in the art of developing physical strength. I am
confident that you have what it takes to defeat
Dhanapala and be the champion of the herd in the
near future.

The incumbent leader of the herd is old and will
soon have to make way for a younger member. I
want you to become the next leader of the herd. So
stop crying, my son, for these tears of yours will take
you nowhere. Also, should anyone see you in this
pathetic state, it will be embarrassing and damaging
to your reputation. Your chances of becoming the
next leader of the herd will be seriously jeopardised.

Now, put your defeat behind you and look forward
to the future. Go and have a bath and freshen up. I
will start you off on a rigourous physical training
programme the  first thing tomorrow morning.
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After the passage of a few years, the leader of the elephant
herd fell seriously ill and died after a couple of weeks. In
accordance with the elephant tradition, a new leader had to
be appointed by the elders. In keeping with their code, the
selection had to be done confidentially. A Meeting of the
Council of Elders was convened hurriedly by the eldest
among the herd at a secluded area to choose a new leader.
After a brief discussion on the Agenda of the meeting, the
Elder Statesman proposed that Dhanapala, who had come of
age, be appointed as their new leader. He cited a number of
sound reasons to justify his choice:

Fellow Members of the Council, there are many
strong grounds why Dhanapala should be our new
leader. Firstly, he is widely recognised as the strongest
in our herd. Secondly, he displays great potential for
outstanding leadership. Thirdly, he commands wide
respect among the herd because of his upright
character and noble personal qualities. Fourthly,
just like his father, who was our leader not too long
ago, he has consistently displayed goodwill to all
without any discrimination. Fifthly, he has never
failed to safeguard and promote the larger interest of
the herd. Sixthly, he is vested with profound wisdom
which is an invaluable asset for a leader to have.
Finally, he possesses great charm and charisma
which would hold him in good stead as an illustrious
leader.

Based on these excellent credentials, I strongly feel
that he is most suitable and indeed highly deserving
to assume the leadership of our herd. I am absolutely
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confident that he will continue to show a sincere,
caring attitude towards all members of our herd in
discharging his leadership responsibilities.

All the Members of the Council agreed in chorus to the Elder
Statesman’s remarks and raised their trunks up in support
of Dhanapala’s selection as the new leader. There, however,
stood a solitary member who opposed Dhanapala’s selection.
This was Agnika who was also a senior Council Member. He
declared that although he was the only member who differed,
in accordance with their selection code, his objection
nevertheless had to be granted a due hearing. He then
stepped forward and claimed that his son, Korodha, was
more competent than Dhanapala to assume leadership of the
herd. There were murmurs of surprise among the Council
Members. They looked at each other in disbelief. Even so,
they had to allow Agnika to present his case. Despite being
the solitary objector, Agnika contended vehemently:

I strongly object to Dhanapala’s selection because
my son, Korodha  is certainly stronger than him.
The significance of physical strength as a criterion
for selecting our future leader can hardly be stressed.
Indeed, our leader must be strong and courageous
as all our past leaders have been. For the past
several years, I have personally trained Korodha in
enhancing his physical prowess. He is also brave
and most capable of providing effective leadership.
It is only proper that he assumes the leadership of
our herd. Otherwise, I strongly insist that our new
leader must prove his physical strength through an
open contest.
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Let the victor of the contest be declared our new
leader. Such a contest is only fair and in the best
interest of our herd. It is also entirely in accordance
with our tradition of having an open contest to select
the leader when more than one candidate is
nominated.

The Council of Elders had no choice but to acknowledge the
objection raised by Agnika. The Meeting accordingly confirmed
a tug-of-trunks contest between Dhanapala and Korodha to
determine the new leader of the herd.

On the day of the contest, the Council of Elders and the two
contestants gathered at an open area in the grasslands. A
senior member was appointed as the referee. He drew a
line on the ground to separate the two contestants.
Dhanapala was asked to stand on the right of the demarcation
line while Korodha took his position on its left. They were
then instructed to lock their trunks and stand in readiness
for the referee to signal the start of the contest. There was a
tense silence in the air as the two contestants dug their feet
into the ground to secure their footholds.

The referee raised his trunk up to signal the start of the
contest. He began to count to three, but before he could count
three, Korodha fouled by giving a strong jerk. This caught
Dhanapala completely by surprise. The unexpected tug
caused him to lose his footing momentarily. The elders lost a
heartbeat. Korodha’s father gave a hearty laugh of jubilation.
Fortunately, his outburst of joy was short-lived. Dhanapala
quickly regained his composure, retrieved his balance and
dug his heels firmly into the earth. Then he took a deep
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breath, swerved his body to the left and heaved a mighty tug
to his right. The force of his powerful pull sent Korodha
tumbling forward as if being swept by a hurricane. He had no
clue what propelled him forward and way across the
demarcation line into Dhanapala’s side. He remained dazed
as he lay flat on the ground. Like the true sportsman he was,
Dhanapala went up to his defeated opponent and offered to
help him back to his feet, but the ill-mannered Korodha
rejected his goodwill gesture. Instead, he angrily left the
scene with his father in embarrassing haste.

The Elders were so relieved that Dhanapala had won the
contest in spite of Korodha’s attempt to cheat. The Head of
the Council of Elders stepped forward and declared Dhanapala
the decisive victor and new leader. He then summoned the
convening of a Special Assembly of the herd to officially
declare Dhanapala as their new leader. All the elephants
present trumpeted joyfully in approval of Dhanapala’s
appointment. Their loud cheers were taken as a resounding
endorsement of the Council of Elder’s decision. Its Head
gleefully announced the hosting of a feast that evening to
celebrate the joyous occasion of the ceremonial installation of
Dhanapala as their new leader.

Kanthi was thrilled beyond measure as she proudly watched
her son, Dhanapala, officially assume leadership of the herd.
She fondly recalled the adhitthana which she and Saccaka
had made daily for Dhanapala to become a leader while he
was still growing in her womb. She was so gratified that their
ardent aspiration had finally come true. As she reflected
proudly about Dhanapala’s exemplary qualities, tears of joy
trickled freely down her happy face. She gazed at him in
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admiration as he was ceremonially handed the mantle of
leadership by the Head of the Council of Elders and garlanded
with flowers. She could not help rejoicing in her heart how
much he resembled her late Saccaka. She was glad, and
indeed proud that her son had grown up to be a remarkable
elephant just like his father. One could say that he was a
classic example of the old saying of being, “A chip of the old
block”. Her only regret was that Saccaka was not around to
share this wonderful moment of glory and happiness. How
she wished her dear mate was alive to witness the great
honour their son had brought to the family.

Dhanapala was mindful of the high expectations placed upon
him as the new leader. He too wished dearly that his father
was around to celebrate his crowning glory on being appointed
to the prestigious leadership status. He recalled with deep
gratitude the many wonderful years he had spent with his
late father. He remembered vividly the fatherly advice he
had imparted to him while growing up. Noteworthy among
them was for him not to ever get intoxicated with power and
high position, but to instead cultivate humility towards
friends and foes alike. Despite the years that had passed, his
father’s wise counsel still resonated in his mind:

Son, do not allow any personal achievements in life
to get into your head. Always remember, ‘pride
comes before a fall’. Never be swollen-headed or
haughty. You should always endeavour to live up to
the high honour of the family. By following this
principle, you will not go wrong in life. Rather, you
will be successful and at the same time be respected
and loved.
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Dhanapala vowed to himself to uphold the high reputation
his father had earned for himself because of  his very
impressive leadership. He pledged to honour and safeguard
the respect and admiration his late father had earned among
the herd by diligently following his sagacious advice.

Strengthened in mind and spirit with the wisdom and sound
guidance his late father had passed on to him, Dhanapala
carried out his leadership responsibilities and role with
excellence. He did not allow personal preferences or
differences with individual members of the herd to influence
his judgement and relationships with them. He adopted the
principle of Brahma Vihara – the four sublime mental states,
comprising metta (unconditional friendliness), karuna
(compassion), mudita (sympathetic or altruistic joy) and
upekkha (equanimity) as the moral and ethical foundation of
his leadership.

Thus, as the leader, Dhanapala was impartial and treated
everyone fairly, including towards Korodha and his
quarrelsome gang. He was hopeful that by extending metta
and karuna instead of criticising or condemning them, they
could be transformed. He hoped to succeed in turning
Korodha and his clique into responsible and respected
members of the herd. Motivated by this positive leadership
spirit, he took a personal interest in the welfare and well-
being of all members of the herd. Exactly as his late father
had lived and taught him, he adopted the maxim of
“Leadership by Example” as his motto. He resolved to live
by his father’s cardinal leadership principle namely, “I say
what I do; and I do what I say,” without compromise.
Members of the herd were naturally pleased with
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Dhanapala’s caring leadership style and leading the herd by
his personal example.

Dhanapala was also highly respected for his bravery. Typically,
elephants moved about in groups of families. The female and
young ones travelled in front while the males followed from
the rear. At the threat of danger, their positions reversed.
The males moved to the front and formed a protective barrier
against any attack. Dhanapala was an exceptional leader.
Whenever danger arose from any corner, he would order the
herd to seek refuge in the thick foliage of the forest. He would
insist that the males too follow the females and their young
ones. While the herd raised their tails and scampered into
the forest for safety, he would courageously stand his ground
and confront the adversary all by himself.

On one occasion, while the herd was grazing in their
favourite pasture, Dhanapala observed a sudden flight of
birds at the far end of the plains. As he focused his eyes on
the horizon, he noted some movements among the tall kussa
grass that was about knee-high. He knew that danger was
lurking. Soon, he recognised three tigers advancing stealthily.
Immediately, he signalled to the herd to run for safety into
the forest. He insisted o the males to follow the herd while he
confronted the tigers single-handedly. Following Dhanapala’s
instruction, the herd r  into the forest for safety.

As the tigers approached, Dhanapala made a quick
assessment of the situation and prepared himself for their
eventual attack. They were all big and ferocious. As they
advanced with menacing intent, he studied each of their
movements carefully to see which one would make the first
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onslaught. The tigers decided to mount a three-pronged
attack. Two of them moved sideways. One to the right and
the other to the left of Dhanapala. The third stood facing him
squarely. Then suddenly, the one in the middle gave a loud,
ferocious roar, sprang forward and sprinted towards him
with savage ferocity. Dhanapala, however, remained calm
and maintained his concentration. His eyes focused on the
charging tiger. As it came within striking distance, he raised
his trunk skywards. Just at the critical moment, he caught
the charging tiger by his trunk and hurled the animal into
the sky. It fell to the ground with a loud thud a few yards
away. The tiger struggled and moaned in severe pain as it lay
on the ground. It had obviously suffered a few broken bones.

While Dhanapala had focussed his attention on the tiger that
came charging at him, the one that crept to his left had
quickly moved to his rear. It pounced on Dhanapala from
behind and landed right on his back. It clawed its paws deep
into his hide. At th  very instance when the tiger was about
to sink its sharp teeth into his neck, Dhanapala grabbed hold
of it with his trunk and flung it into the air like a missile. The
tiger landed on the ground with an even louder thud. Since it
tumbled in the air and crashed on the ground head first, its
neck broke and it lay unconscious.

The third tiger was awe struck by Dhanapala’s courage and
strength. It virtually froze on seeing the other two tigers
being tossed around like play things. Dhanapala thought it
was now best for him to take advantage of the tiger’s jitters
by attacking and thereby denying any opportunity for it to
regain its composure. He trumpeted loudly, fanned his large
ears outwards and charged straight at it. His sharp pointed
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tusks were directed like two large daggers about to pierce
through the tiger. As he had anticipated, the tiger was so
stunned that it quickly turned and fled for dear life.
Dhanapala made a careful survey of the terrain to make sure
there were no more tigers lurking around. He thought to
himself triumphantly, “None of these tigers will ever again
pose a threat to the herd. From now on everyone would be able
to enjoy the juicy kussa grass carpeting the valley.”

Dhanapala was unaware that he was seriouly injured. Blood
from the wounds he suffered from the tiger which had
attacked him from behind began to stream down his head
and back. Even so, his thoughts were fixed on the safety of
his mother and the herd. The injuries and pain did not worry
him at all. After making sure that there was no longer any
danger, he calmly turned around and headed into the forest
to rejoin the rest of the herd. When he met up with them,
they all rushed and hailed him as a true hero. They r
thoroughly grateful for the courage he had just o r
in risking his life for their safety.

Kanthi was both happy and sad to see her brave son
Dhanapala. There was much reason to be proud of the
exemplary courage he had displayed. But she was sad that in
the process, he had suffered some severe injuries that caused
him to lose much blood and suffer great pain. She stroked
him gently with her trunk and held him tight. She then
remembered his injuries and quickly released her warm
motherly embrace. She asked him to lie down while the
senior members of the herd went in search for some herbs
known to possess healing qualities. Kanthi chewed the
leaves into a thick paste and applied the herbal pack on the
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Kanthi Nursing the Injured Dhanapala.
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gaping wounds on Dhanapala’s head and back. She then led
him away to rest under a canopy of ban an trees.

Kanthi nursed Dhanapala tenderly and applied fresh herbal
packs each morning. Dhanapala was compelled to r or
several days. Once his wounds were healed, h r o
the rest of the herd and resumed his leadership duties. 

e carried  out his leadership  role and r o
with excellence. Everything was going well for Dhanapala 
and his mother. But after a couple of years, tragedy struck 
without even the slightiest warning. Kanthi unfortunately 
contracted an incurable eye disease. Dhanapala nursed her 
with every possible herb he could think of. Unfortunately
these treatments did not help. His mother’s sight deteriorated 
with each passing day until she was completely blind.

Kanthi could no longer walk on her own and had to depend
on Dhanapala to lead the way. Apart from performing his
leadership duties and responsibilities, Dhanapala now had
to look after his blind mother. He kept a close vigil and took
care of all her needs. He also led her to wherever she wanted
to go and never failed to feed her daily. He was so devoted to
his mother that he would not take even a morsel of food until
he had fed her. This was no mean task, for unlike humans,
elephants are great eaters. They consume over a hundred
times more food than humans daily.

Like a ritual, every morning, he would collect heaps of food
his mother relished. He would go in search of the sweetest
grass and fresh leaves to feed her. When mangoes were in
season he would gather several varieties of them and serve
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Dhanapala Gathers Food for his Blind Mother.
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his mother as it was her favourite fruit. Like all elephants 
she loved sugarcane. He would go into the upper reaches of 
the river and carefully select the choicest stems for her 
meals. Juicy palm leaves was another of the favourite food he 
would gather for her. In addition, he bathed her regularly in 
the nearby river.

Korodha and his father shrewdly took note of Dhanapala s 
intense devotion towards his blind mother. They saw this as 
an opportunity to undermine his leadership. They worked 
with their gang to make derogatory remarks and to criticise 
him for lacking commitment towards the herd. They jointly 
plotted to poison the Elders with the evil thought that 
Dhanapala was more concerned with his mother than 
attending to the interests of the herd. The gang resorted to 
spread vile lies against him and dubiously promoted the 
suggestion that Dhanapala should be relinquished of his 
position as leader. Soon, they began to openly harass him. 
They teased and nicknamed him, Matu-Posaka , ne who 
provides food or supports the mother). Korodha and his 
viscious gang then began to openly rebuke Dhanapala for his 
pre-occupation in looking after his mother. They instigated 
other elephants, especiallly the young ones, to also mock him 
by his nickname. As a result, the name, Matu-Posaka, stuck 
with him from then onwards.

Matu-Posaka ignored the cruel provocations levelled at him 
by Korodha and his hostile gang. Notwithstanding their 
nasty ridicules and caustic allegations, he kept a level head 
and carried on with his daily chores and duties as usual. At 
the same time, he continued to go deep into the forest daily to 
bring his mother her favourite food. He would often tell her
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Dhanapala Nicknamed “Matu-Posaka.”
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fondly, “Dear Mother, I will find you some fresh fruits from the
other side of the river and return as soon as possible.” Kanthi
did not like this idea, thinking that the viscious Agnika and
his son, Korodha, would exploit her son’s excessive attention
towards her welfare and well-being. Mindful of such
repercussions, she would often advise him:

Dear son, there is no need to go to the other side of
the river in search of choice fruits for me. I can
manage with whatever food that is available nearby.
You have a heavy burden to shoulder as leader of the
herd. You must fulfil this responsibility diligently.
Do not worry about me and spend too much time
over my needs and in caring after me, dear son. I
will manage somehow. Your have to think of your
own future, my precious one.

Matu-Posaka remained calm over the negative remarks
regarding his deep devotion to his mother. As time passed,
critical comments against him increased in intensity. At first,
some of the elephants merely murmured among themselves
about his over-zealous devotion to his mother. Later, they
began to grumble about his intense attention towards her.
They even began to criticise the excessive care towards his
mother as being highly irresponsible. Together with Korodha
and his gang, they lodged complaints against his leadership.
They openly protested to the Council of Elders that 
Matu-Posaka’s pre-occupation with looking after his mother 
compromised his position as leader of the herd.
 
Matu-Posaka realised that the crisis over his leadership was
about to boil over into an open cleavage between those who 
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Matu-Posaka Continues to Devoutly Care for his Blind Mother
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sympathised with his unremitting devotion towards looking
after his mother and those who sided with Agnika that he
should relinquish his leadership position. Korodha and his
father thought that at long last the right moment had come
to get rid of him as leader. They schemed to press for his
immediate dismissal. The crisis came to a point when
Korodha and his malicious gang told him bluntly that he had
to choose between the prestigious leadership of the herd and
attending to his mother.

For Matu-Posaka, of course, taking care of his mother was
far more important than the prestige of being the leader. At
that point, rather than get caught in a bitter conflict, he
thought it best to leave the herd and devote his full time and
attention to caring after his blind mother. He explained to his
mother about the crisis that had cropped up. He revealed to
her of his painful decision to leave the herd and find for
themselves a new place to live in the interior of the forest.
With a very heavy heart, he calmly disclosed:

Dearest Mother, we can no longer live with the herd.
There are a good number of families who are kind
and grateful to us. But Korodha and his father have
managed to deceive and instigate a group within the
community to challenge my status as the leader.
Little do they realise that it does not bother me one
bit to give up the leadership of the herd. Looking
after you is infinitely more important to me. Once
we find a suitable place, I’ll be able to devote all my
time and attention to taking care and nursing you,
Dearest Mother. In this sense, I must say that this

s s s t u a ss s u s o o
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Matu-Posaka and Kanthi Leave the Herd.
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onwards be able to fulfil my filial duty without any
distraction.

Very early the next morning, Matu-Posaka and his mother
bade farewell to their close friends. It was a sad moment as
they tearfully said goodbye to their many wonderful friends
who had treated them as family. Kanthi and Matu-Posaka
were overwhelmed by their love and affection. Finally, they
turned around and parted company from those who had
come to bid them goodbye.

The caring Matu-Posaka and his mother walked a long
distance deep into the forest until they came to a quiet,
secluded pasture at the foot of the commanding Himalayan
Mountains. The place was incredibly beautiful. It was full of
luxuriant groves of deodar trees (Himalayan cedar regarded
as a ‘divine tree’). There were acres and acres of open fields of
kussa grass as far as the eyes could see. A huge lake filled
with pink lotuses added to the beauty of the scenery. The
surrounding area was carpeted with beautiful, blossoming
flowers of every hue. The sweet scent of flowers perfumed the
air. Multi-coloured butterflies fluttered around gaily among
the flowers. Birds chirpped merrily as they darted from tree
to tree. A variety of fruit trees in season stood prominently
amongst the huge canopy of towering trees that engulfed the
vast and amazingly beautiful valley.

Matu-Posaka could not take his eyes away from the
breathtaking sight. He was completely taken up by the
enthralling beauty of the secluded spot. Instantly, he felt
that this would be the ideal place for his dear mother to
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Breathtaking Beauty of the New-found Plains.
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spend the rest of her life. So fully absorbed he was in
admiring the charm of the new-found pasture that he forgot
his mother was blind. When he realised this, he felt sad that
she could not feast her eyes on the charm of the isolated
valley they had stumbled upon. He turned to her and
patiently described the place so that at least she could
imagine the beauty and tranquillity of their new abode:

Dearest Mother, this is a fascinating place we have
stumbled upon. It is like paradise on earth. It has
everything we need to live a comfortable and peaceful
life. There are many delicious fruit trees all around,
especially mango and woodapple trees. There is also
a crystal clear lake nearby where you can bathe
regularly. This place is incredibly serene and
peaceful. Would it please you, Mother Dearest, to
make this enchanting valley our new home?

Kanthi replied in her typical motherly love:

My dear son, you may choose whatever place you
fancy as our home. Your contentment is all that
matters to me. That is all I am concerned about. So
long as you are happy, I will be happy for you. There
is nothing more joyful for me than to know that you
are in good health and cheerful spirit.

Matu-Posaka led his other to a shad  grove o  al ond
trees and asked her to rest while he gathered so e ruits
and tender leaves for her. After a restful nap to help reduce
their weariness from the long track through the ungle  
he took her to the lotus lake to bathe and reshen up. 
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Matu-Posaka and Kanthi Bathe in the Cool Waters fo the Lake.
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The water in the lake was simply refreshing. Kanthi felt 
so relaxed that she did not feel like getting out of the water.
Matu-Posaka sprayed water on her body and washed off
all the dirt and grime that had collected on her hide. After
an hour or so of bathing, they decided that it was ti e to ind 
a place to spend the night.

By now, the sun was about to set. The sky was liberally
splashed with brilliant hues of red, saffron, orange and
yellow. When they reached the grove of deodar trees, they
were pleasantly surprised by a welcome reception. A large
group of animals had gathered to greet them. They included
deer, bucks, antelopes, monkeys, squirrels, birds, rabbits and
a host of other friendly animals. Although in comparison
Matu-Posaka and Kanthi were formidable in size, this did
not cause these animals to fear the newcomers to their
secluded forest habitat. The animals of course knew that
unlike other wild beasts, elephants were herbivorous so
there was no question of the two newcomers hurting, much
less killing them for food. More significant still, the animals
did not feel intimidated for they could easily sense their 
harmless nature. As the son and mother elephants walked
closer to their new home, the animals greeted them in a loud
chorus “Welcome to the plains of Candorana! Please make
ou s s at home. Welcome to our friendly neighbourhood.
a a delighted to have you as part of our community.”

Matu-Posaka and Kanthi were deeply moved by the very
warm reception they received from the friendly gathering of
animals. This was all the more touching since they were total
strangers. Both of them were so pleased that from the very
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88

first day of their stay in Candorana, they were extended such
sincere friendship and goodwill. Ever since, they spent many
wonderful moments in Candorana for their new home was
not only scenic but also blessed with friendly company. They
did not encounter any disturbance from any quarter. They
were never alone as the animals of the forest frequently
visited them and spent pleasant times together.

Matu-Posaka and Kanthi lived such a harmonious life with
the rest of the animals that they were like one large extended
family, even though they belonged to different species. Often
in his thoughtful mood, the contemplative Matu-Posaka
would wonder to himself:

Why is it that other groups of animals cannot live in
peace and harmony like one community in the spirit
of samagga? What a wonderful world it would be if
a s ou a a s t a ot
as kinsfolk. Why is it that beings are unable to live 
in accordance with the principle of Ahimsa, of not
hurting or killing others? Yet, it is entirely possible 
to live together in harmony and a t out
causing hurt or injury to a o .

Life went on pleasantly for Matu-Posaka and his mother
until one fateful afternoon, he sensed the presence of a
strange being in the vicinity. He strained his ears to pick up
the unusual sounds that came from the bushes some distance
away. He heard the rustle of leaves become louder. He knew
from the sounds that this was not caused by a tiger or any
other wild beast. So he decided to charge straight in the
direction of the sound. Lo and behold, to his amazement, he
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came face to face with a man. Since his calfhood days, he had
heard so much about human beings from his parents. But
this was the first time that he had set eyes on a human in
real flesh and blood.

The man was startled. He felt he was going to be trampled to
death by Matu-Posaka. He went completely white as soon as
he saw such a huge elephant standing right in front of him.
He feared that it was about to kill him. The colour drained
from his face as if he had seen a ghost. Fear was written all
over his pale face. His whole body trembled. He immediately
knelt down on the ground and paid reverence to Matu-
Posaka. With his lips quivering in mortal fear, he begged:

O... O... O... Oh, mighty elephant, praise be your
great compassion! Show mercy on this helpless one.
I am a poor, innocent woodsman. Please spare my
life as I have a wife and three children who are
solely dependent on me. I mean no harm to you.
Please spare my life, I beg you, kind elephant.

Matu-Posaka noted that the man was frail and weak and
about to collapse at any moment. His hair was unkempt and
his whole body was badly covered with cuts and scratches he
had suffered from the thorns and shrubs in the forest. To the
woodsman’s great relief, Matu-Posaka asked him to relax
and not be afraid as he had no intention at all of hurting him.
In a friendly voice, he inquired the cause of his plight. The
woodsman slowly regained his composure and pleaded in a
feeble voice:

Oh, most compassionate elephant, I am a humble
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woodsman from Kasi. I came to collect wood and
some forest products to sell in the city’s market place.
I have lost my way in the forest. For seven long days,
I have been trying to find the way out of this dense
forest. But it is so thick with trees and undergrowth
that I am completely lost and exhausted. Please help
me find the way out of the maze of trees.
 
My wife and children must be worried about my safety. 
Since they have had no news about my whereabouts, 
in all probability, they must have concluded that I have
been killed by some wild animal. I need to get home
immediately and look after their needs. They are
helpless without me. Oh please, great elephant, I beg
you, be merciful and help me find my way back as I
yearn to be with my family once again.

The compassionate Matu-Posaka thought to himself, “This
woodsman is really in distress. His wife and children too
must be in serious trouble. He desperately needs help. He can
do no harm.” With these kind thoughts, he calmed the
pathetic woodsman:

Fear not stranger, you have my assurance that I will
lead you through the forest and help you to be
reunited with your family soon. But first, you must
have some food and rest to regain your strength. You
are weak and you have a long journey ahead. Let me
lead you to our humble home and extend our
traditional hospitality.

Matu-Posaka signalled the woodsman to follow him to where
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She frowned for she knew intuitively that he should not have
trusted a complete stranger. The compassionate and trusting
Matu-Posaka, however, told his mother not to be alarmed.
He explained to her the grave plight of the woodsman and
the agony his family must be going through ever since he lost
his way in the forest.

The kind-hearted Matu-Posaka offered the woodsman some
food which he gobbled up in no time. He was so famished that
he asked for another helping of fruits to which request Matu-
Posaka gladly obliged. In addition, he collected some fruits
and gave them to him to take home to his anxious wife and
children.
 
After the woodsman had a brief rest, Matu-Posaka informed 
his mother that he had to take leave of her for a moment 
to lead him out of the forest. Matu-Posaka guided the 
woodsman through a maze of trees and thick bushes.
Finally, they arrived at the cart track that led to Kasi. The
woodsman felt so relieved that he could at last return home.
He thanked Matu-Posaka profusely for his kindness before
hurriedly journeying back to his family.
 
At first, the woodsman’s family thought that the figure
resembling him in the distance was a mere illusion. But
soon, as they watched the figure approach closer towards
their home, they realised that it was real and not a case of
their imagination playing tricks on their minds. Soon, they
recognised that indeed the figure was that of the woodsman
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The Royal Messenger Reads Out the King’s Proclaimation.
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The Ungrateful Woodsman Consumed in Greed.
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The Woodsman’s Audience with King Vedeha.
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Royal Mahouts  Assembled to Capture Matu-Posaka.
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Matu-Posaka aken Captive.
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Matu-Posaka Being Led to Kasi.
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King Vedeha Delighted with his New Royal Mount.
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Matu-Posaka Anointed as the Royal Mount.
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The Royal Veterinarians Examine Matu-Posaka.
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The King Notices Matu-Posaka Crying Profusely.
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Matu-Posaka Rises Up Gently.
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King Vedeha Profoundly Moved by Matu-Posaka’s Filial Duty.
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Elephants being Loaded with Food-Baskets.
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Matu-Posaka Racing Excitedly towards his Mother.
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Kanthi Lovingly Smothers Matu-Posaka.
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Stone Image Built in Veneration of Matu-Posaka.
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COMPREHENSION EXERCISE

1. What impresses you about Dhanapala’s parents?

2. What can we learn from the nature and way of life of
elephants and their herd culture?

3. What did Dhanapala and Kanthi do to ensure a successful
calfbirth?

4. Why is nurturing life before birth by parents important?

5. In what ways can you provide care and attention to your
mother?

6. Describe and comment on Dhanapala’s calfhood.

7. Compare and contrast the two characters: Dhanapala
and Korodha.

8. What do you understand about human nature from the
moral story?

9. What is your understanding of the joy in 
one’s parents?

10. What is your impression of King Vedeha?

11. What lessons can you draw from the Matu-Posaka
parable?

12. How do you intend to honour your parents when you
grow up?

13. What qualities in Matu-Posaka endeared him to people
all across Asia for centuries?


